FIRE BELOW

By the time that Reubens was back, all the
horses had been properly watered and fed;
five minutes later the circus was under way.
From then till the show was over, no one,
so far as I saw, either rested or ate : myself, I
have never worked harder in all my life, and
had we not broken our fast before we started,
we could not, I think, have endured such
gruelling toil. That everyone was too busy
and, later, too much exhausted to trouble
about new faces was very clear, and I think
that half the circus were strangers to one another
and that life was too hard for the members of
that unhappy fellowship to take any interest in
any affairs but their own.
Indeed, if only the police did not repeat
their visit, we seemed to be safe, for our time was
spent in the horse-lines, from which the public
was barred, and Reubens did not suggest that
we should enter the ring.
Before the evening performance we had a
short rest and were able to eat some rations
which Bach produced. Whilst we were eating,
Reubens came down the lines, tricked out in
a ring-master's dress, to say that the tents
would be struck at eleven o'clock and that We
should leave at midnight for 'Janes, twelve
miles away.
There was nothing to be said : but Janes was
twelve miles from Vigil, from which we were
now twenty-four,
When the Jew was gone, we sought td
consider our plight.